1C                            MY    FATHER

the private affairs of the poor, fmd out what they are
doing or what they want to do, and forbid them.

Father's motto might be: "Suffer the people to
be happy and free, and forbid them not".

Father has been an " elected person " in one capacity
or another for most of his life. But he is exceptional.
Elected persons usually act in whatever manner is cal-
culated to please the most powerful of their supporters*
Thus we fmd members of Parliament who never deny
themselves their whisky and soda, helping to pass
laws to make it difficult for the undccted masses to
get their glass of beer. Town and Parish Coun-
cillors act in a similar manner. Whatever their
own personal habits may be, the vast majority of
them act in public on the assumption that .such things
as Sunday cinemas, football, greyhound racing, beer,
and the hundred and one things that seem to please
and interest the poor should be abolished.

Everything that pleases and interests the poor may
in fact be bad, but the poor have discovered, like
the rich, that man cannot live by good alone. Shortly,
they want to be allowed to go to the devil In their
own way. Local big-noises and national potentates
who spend their Sundays playing golf, riding, shoot-
ing, or motoring about the countryside, lunching
and dining at their leisure, sternly frown upon the
efforts of those who cannot afford motors, golfing,
or shooting to beguile the tedium of the English
Sabbath. Unluckily, the growth of wisdom Is slow
and gradual, and eternal vigilance, though It be the
price of liberty > Is sadly on the wane* Whem